
WHEN WE LAST LEFT OFF, THE HUMANS HAD SUCCEEDED IN A 
LAST-DITCH EFFORT TO PREVENT TOTAL MARTIAN VICTORY. BUT 
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BUT FOR RUBY 
JOHNSON, IT IS 
ONLY A DREAM. 


AND WHAT GOOD 
IS SUCH A T/NY 
DREAM p 


JERRY 


WHEN SO MUCH 
HAS ALREADY 
BEEN LOST? 


AND WHAT'S LEFT 
OF THE WORLD IS 
LITTLE MORE THAN A 
LIVING NIGHTMARE? 


WHEN SO MUCH 
LIES IN RUINP 


ATTENTION, 

citizen: 




IT 

■1 

1 






WORK DETAIL FOR SUBJECTS IN 
THIS SECTOR IS TO COMMENCE 
IN 1S-AND-ONE-HALF STANDARD 
EARTH MINUTES. 


YOU ARE TO PROCEED TO 
YOUR WORK ASSIGN- 
MENT DIRECTLY OR BE IN 
VIOLATION OF DECREES 


FAILURE TO COMPLY 
WILL RESULT IN A 
35% DECREASE IN 
NOUR/SHRAT/ONS. 


YEAH/ 
YEAH, I'M 
GOING. 


NOT AFTER THEY 


THERE WAS NO PLACE 
IN THIS WORLD FOR 
DREAMS ANYMORE. 


NOT AFTER. 
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TERING NEW THARSJS 
■CONSTRUCTION ZONE. 


SECURITY 

iheckpoint. 


r STINKIN', BUTT- 
UGLY, NO-GOOD, 
EARTH-INVADIN' 
MARTIANS, THAT'S 
. ALL YOU 


AND IF 

YOU THINK US > 
HUMANS ARE 
GONNA STAND BY 
AND TAKE IT, WELL 
THEN, YOU DON'T 
k KNOW US VERY i 
ijJ WELL, 


" DON'T THINK I T 
WILL. I'M DONE 
TAKING ORDERS 
FROM A BUNCH 
. OF STINKIN' 

L GREENIES. 


THROUGH SECURITY 
IN CALM, ORDERLY . 
V FASHION. A 


THAT'S 
WHAT YOU 


IOU THINK^^ 
r you CAN KEEP \ 
DOWN THE ENTIRE 
HUMAN RACE 


IT'S JUST A ^ 
MATTER OF T/ME 
WE HUMANS 
DECIDE WE'VE HAD 
^ENOUGH— Jy 


WHAT DO 
YOU HAVE TO 
SAY ABOUT THAT, 


WE R/SE UP 
AND FIGHT 
. BACK. > 





the 

r PENALTY FOR 
ENCOURAGING 
SEDITION AGAINST 
MARTIAN EMPIRE 
IS DEATH. y 


DON'T DO \ I — J 
T, RUBY. DON'T I 
THROW YOUR 

LIFE AWAY. NOT ^ 

/ — a 7 AFTER ALL YOUR 

\/ I FATHER DID 
i V I \ TO KEEP YOU 

ALIVE. V 




“NOT AFTER ALL. HE 
DID TO KEEP EVERY 
ONE OF US ALIVE." 


r MRS. OLSEN/ ^ 
WAKE UP/ you 
HAVE TO SET OUT 


V RUBY, 

SO DOWN THE 
HALL AND SET 
MR. JENKINS / I 
v IN MB. y 

HE'S HARD ^ 
{ OF HEARINS, 
KICK THE DOOR 
DOWN IF YOU 
HAVE TO. A 


WHAT, 

r YOU PLAN ON ^ 
BRINSINS ALONS 
EVERYBODY IN THE 
ENT/EE APARTMENT . 
BUILDINS? 


THAT'S ^ 
r EXACTLY 
WHAT I PLAN ON 
. DOINS, WILLIS 
^ THOMPSON. 2. 


y AND YOU^^ 
OUGHT TO BE 1 
THANKINS YOUR 
LUCKY STARS . 
k THAT I AM. A 


THEN WHAT? ^ 
r A WASHED-UP 
BOXER IS SOINS 
ASAINST AN ENTIRE 
, AL/EN INVASION 

L. fleet? 


” X HATE TO ^ 
BREAK IT TO YOU, 
MAN, BUT WE'RE 
TOAST! y 


EVERY ^ 
ONE OF US/ 
ALL OF FRICKIN' 
Y HUMANITY/ 











OUR WORUP, BEING 
RECONSTRUCTEP IN 
THEIR WORUP'S IMAGE. 


WEUCOME TO 
NEW THARS/S. 


THE MART/AN 
DISTRICT. 


THE CURFEW 
FOR HUMANS 
IS IN EFFECT. 


HUMANS WITHOUT WORN 
DOCUMENTATION WILL 
EE VAPORIZED. 






FOR THEIR 


rwORKERDRUDGE 
DESIGNATE H23633, 
k REPORTING FOR 

v ^ oury. 


~ don't ~ 

YOU HAVE 
MACHINES 
THAT CAN 
. DO THAT? , 


r’ you^ 
TAKE ROCK- 
.BREAKER. 


r OVERSEER^ 
ZAR SAYS HARD 
k WORK GOOD FOR, 
^HUMANS. 


• CONTEM-^ 
PLATE GLORY 
OF MARTIAN 
^ EMPIRE. ✓ 







ATTENTION, HUMANS. YOU 
HAVE TZ-AND- ONE- HAL F- 
STANDARD EARTH MINUTES 
TO VACATE NEW THARS/S. 


T FUNNY ^ 
RUNNING INTO 
YOU HERE. 


YOU THINK ^ 
YOU'RE TOO 
GOOD FOR ME OR 
^ SOMETHING? - 


SIDING WITH ^ 
r THE MARTIANS? 

X DON'T THINK 
I'M TOO GOOD FOR 
k YOU, THOMP- A 
SON. 

fl KNOW y , 


LET'S SEE ^ 
WHAT YOU KNOW 
AFTER A FEW THOU- 
SAND VOLTS OF 
MARTIAN ATTITUDE 
^ADJUSTMENT. A 






~ OB SO 

h eup me, x'i 

GOING TO., 
^ TO... 


<CPeNAUTY FOB^ 
L HUMAN STBIKING 
A MCMBeB OF THe 
MABTIAN eMPIBF 
.IS DEATH. >* s- 


•TRANSLATED FROM 
STINKIN' MARTIAN/ 


W%y ^ 4k 




n WSy si \ 





r you makf 

W sure you Keep l 

I AWAY FBOM Me I 
1 IN THe FUTUBe, 
^WILLIS THOMPSON.^ 
AWAY^^ 

you see^^^^H 
^ Me COMIN' DOWN 
_ me sTBeeT, and 

I you GO THe OTHER 1 ■ 
ft wAy. you run 
m. THe OTH6B 
^^^\WAY. 


<m^F 0 s 7 j A 






^^<HOW£VER..T^® 
Y SHE ATTACKED A 1 
' HUMAN IN OUR SER- 
VICE, NOT A MARTIAN, 
k SO PERHAPS THIS 
k PENALTY DOES A 
^^NOT APPLY.^^B 


CAND SHE^^B 

Y SEEMS TO HAVE ^ 
A LOT OF F/GPT IN 1 

HER, ESPECIALLY FOR 
k SUCH A SMALL, , 

V UNASSUMING A 


' TAKE 

HER AWAY, V- 

^ THEN. TO THE 

ARENA'S 

holding 

* peNS - 


r AND let's ^ 
SEE HOW MUCH 
FIGHT SHE HAS 
ONCE SHE'S IN 
THE GLAD/ATOP 

p/ts. y 



Greetings, Earthlings. This is Sector Overseer Denton J. Tipton. 

When we last left off, the humans had succeeded in a last-ditch 
effort to prevent total Martian victory. But that only delayed the 
inevitable, and the Martian Empire® eventually conquered Earth, 
subjugating its people. 

And I, for one, welcome our new Martian overlords. 

In these pages, you’ll find a few familiar faces (Martians pretty 
much all look the same to us, right?), along with many more new 
ones. 

Among the new faces is Ruby Johnson, who is destined to play a 
major role during the Martian occupation. In the other corner, you 
might recognize Supreme Sector Overseer Zar (Long may he 
reign!). 

What you might not recognize is the world you find yourself in. 
Much of Earth has been left in ruin, but fear not, because the 
Martian Empire is rebuilding the world in its own image— with the 
help of human workers, of course. 

Be proud of your contributions to our new society! And be sure 
to obey curfew laws and carry your work documents, or you will 
be vaporized. Or worse, you may find yourself in the gladiator 
pits, where you will fight to the death for the pleasure of our 
Martian rulers. 


Remember to report any signs of the human terrorist resistance 
known as Novas Viras to your local sector overseer via the 
following electronic mail address: letters@idwpublishing.com. 
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r OKAY I'M ^ 
LOOKIN© AT you. 
WANNA HEAR "ZlSSy 
STARPUST"? I THINK 
. I FINALLY SOT IT 

L. pown. y 


~ I MISHT BE 
TOO HISH TO 
REMEMBER THE 
. LYRICS... 




AA6H! 


WHAT THE 
THE y? 




WHOA, 


THAT'S 
THE MULPEE 
HOUSE/ 



K \\ to Y 


, "M 






"INTERESTING. FOR SOMEONE 
WHO'S BEEN HERE ONLY TWO YEARS, 
YOU COME HIGHLY RECOMMENPEP." 


"THANK YOU, PIRECTOR BLEVINS: 


~ CERTAINLY, SIR. 

IT'S THE JOKE AMONS 
THE NEWER RECRUITS, 
v WE USEP TO- 


WHAT? ARE 
YOU SERIOUS, 
SIR? I THINK 
I'M THE LAST 
PERSON— 






EVEN KNOW 
THERE WERL 
OFFICES IN TF 
. BASEMENT. 


~ ASENT 
MULDER? I'M 
ASENT SCULLy, 
yOUR NEW— 


1 "...ANP REPORT BACK 

1 TO US REGULARLY." 

F HEy scull/, > N 

B WHAT PIP BLEVINS W PON'T V 
"L WANT? J\ ASK. J 


[TgH 









'S/( Nj 

'^5wJ)iV \Tx word is you^\ 1 

S SOT ASSISNEP TO 1 1 


i i // 

, 1 A V'A POO POO POO ■ J\ 1 
poo. vy_j 


h w MW 

T~\ PON'T FEEL 

\ / 1 MP y/w AJ BAP. MULDER WAS 

j;. r 

I XAn jQ, M jrLA^Z\ atc 

\ V y' f/ \/// f\ < 

TP ASENT. / 

PNCE. J 1 






